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TJ^E
OfT!c!al forecasts for to-day Indicate thunder

ahotrera. followed by generally fair weather.

The McKinley movement in this State
starts out with an acute case of Too
Much MHhoIIand.
Amid all of the sound of festivity can

be heard the voice of Tom Reed pro¬
claiming that the Czar business is not
what it used to be.

Mr. Piatt indulges in deep, sulphur¬
ous thoughts every time he recalls the
fttct that he made Warner Miller a
delegate to St. Louis.

President Cleveland's famous order
forbidding Federal office-holders to par¬
ticipate in politics has evidently gone
into innocuous degu&tude.

McKlnley makes no promises. He is
simply required to carry out those
made by his managers, provided he has
the opportunity.

The free silver Republicans are giv¬
ing up their hotel rooms at St. Louis.
Perhaps they intend to bolt in ad¬
vance of the convention.

The men who are so busily engaged
in declaring that Reed will not take
second place are the same ones who
but a few weeks ago were declaring
that McKinley could not get first place.
Too much Cleveland, too much Car¬

lisle and too much Brice are said to
constitute the cause which is driving
the Ohio Democrats info the ftfee sil¬
ver fold. Undoubtedly the white metal
advocates have much indirect strength
of this nature.

Mr. Piatt's objection to the taciturn¬
ity of William the Silent can hardly
be shared by his fellow boss of Penn¬
sylvania. Long before Mr. McKinley
i?^ame a figure of national importance
Mr. Quay expressed his opinion of con¬
versational politics in the historic mes¬
sage: "Dear Beaver, don't talk." Dear
Beaver didn't talk. But neither was he
elected.

THE NAVAL PERSONNEL.
The naval officers have made their

usual mistake.perhaps an unavoidable
one in view of the variety of conflict¬
ing interests to be reconciled.and have
postponed the completion of their Per¬
sonnel Reorganization bill until too
late to allow it any chance of passage
at this session. If they meant it to be
anything more than an academic ex¬

ercise they should have had it all ready,
to the last detail, before Congress met,
and should have urged its considera¬
tion in the early days of the session,
while time hung heavy on the hands
of the lawmaking body. Of course, the
Congressional committees would have
claimed the right to potter and inter¬
fere, but if a carefully thought out
measure had been prepared for their
acceptance they would have wasted
much less time in tinkering it than
they have wasted in trying to bring
the wrangling officers into an agree¬
ment on first principles. As It is, the
bill has no chance at the present ses¬

sion, and hardly any at the next.
We observe that radical changes

have been made since the sub-commit¬
tee of the House Committee on Naval
Affairs has been at work on the re¬

organization question. It was the in¬
tention at first to propose separate bills
for the line and each branch of the
staff. Now the whole service is to be
reformed by a single bill.. The stub¬
bornly contested demand of the staff
for positive rank is at last conceded,
but this favor is to be paid for, at
least in the Engineer Corps, by an

equalization of salaries. Under the pro¬
posed scheme those engineer officers
who now draw higher pay than of¬
ficers of corresponding relative rank in
the line would get more glory and less
money.
The rank of Commodore, which,was

abolished by the Meyer bill of the last
Congress, and the similar measures
advocated by the line officers at the
beginning of the present session, Is re¬

tained in the new bill, for reasons
which will probably be explained In
the report, but which do npt suggest
themselves forcibly without It. Prob¬
ably the Idea Is to conciliate the econo¬

mists by reducing the expense of the
reorganization, but the saving effected
in this way would be too slight to jus¬
tify any sacrifice of efficiency.
One excellent feature of the new bill

is that it Introduces ;the principle of se¬

lection In the highest rank, thereby
avoiding the danger of the command
of our fleets by incompetents, and It
also averts some of the worst conse-

quences of the present stagnation by jproviding that no Commodore shall be
appointed a Rear Admiral unless he
shall have served for two years as,

captain in command of a sea-going
man-of-war, nor unless he shall have
two years to serve as Admiral before
retirement for age. At the other end
of the service a path to the quarter
deck, even if a narrow one, is opened
to the enlisted men. |The reorganization of the stagnating^
personnel is unquestionably the most
urgent need of the navy, now that the
lack of modern ships has been in a

measure supplied. It is to be hoped
that the great majority of the officers
will learn to suppress their jealousies
and enable the next Congress, if not
tfie present one, to give timely consid¬
eration to a reform bill which half of
the service will not be fighting.

ATTACKING THE ROOKERIES.
The work of clearing out the foul

and miasmic tenement houses goes on

apace. The death warrants of seven

were signed by the Board of Health
day before yesterday. Other plague
spots of the same sort are being In¬
vestigated and will presently come un¬

der the ban. This work is perhaps the
best now being done in New York, and
if it Is not the best which could be
done, it is not for that reason to fail
of commendation.
True, the thorough-paced reformer

who holds everything which comes be¬
tween him and the accomplishment of
complete and final social and industrial
reform a sort of coventnt with death,
looks askance on purely palliative
measures of this sort. He asks, and
with some pertinency, what is to be¬
come of the families who are turned
out of these festering rookeries. They,
did not live there through delight in
the aesthetic qualities of the places. It
was cheapness allured them. Now they
are turned out to bid against other
tenants for lodging places, and swell
the profits of landlords of other dis¬
ease-breeding hovels.
Solution of the tenement house prob¬

lem involves something more than mere

police and sanitary regulation. It will
never be effected by tearing down a

few overcrowded and unsanitary build¬
ings, thus sending their tenants to add
to the overcrowding of others. It can

never be accomplished while the land¬
lord, who puts up a modern, well-
equipped and well-built tenement, is

punished with heavy taxation, while
he who allows a ramshackle and foul
old building to stand-is rewarded with
practical immunity from taxation.
Against conditions such as these the
Tenement House Commission must ever

struggle as unavailing as he who would
draw out leviathan with a hook.
Nor can there be relief from over¬

crowding* and the slums while the tens
of thousands whose earnings barely
reach $5 a week must pay more than
a tenth to corporations which monopo¬
lize the streets, if they would live away
from the' workshop and the purer air
of the suburbs. There Is intimate co-

relation between taxation, rapid transit
and the slums.
But the Board of Health is doing

good work. There attaches to it the
credit due the doctor who soothes a

mangled sufferer with cooling lotions
and 'with opiates while awaiting the

coming of the surgeon, who shall apply
the more heroic, but really kindlier, be¬
cause more effective, remedy.

THE CYCLONE DANGER.
The awful disaster that has over¬

whelmed St. Louis is a lesson that
should not be lost upon the people of
the West. It is probable that torna¬
does are no more prevalent in the

trans-Mississippi country now than they
always were, but their ravages^ fill a

larger space in the public mind y <^ar

by year. Half a century ago most of
them lost themselves In the wilderness,
where their passage was noted only by
buffaloes and Indians. Then they be¬
gan to strike farmhouses and hamlets.
Soon it became hard to lay out a cy¬
clone track without encountering a vil¬
lage. Then the law of chances made
it probable that at least one tornado
in a season would find a large town.
Now we have reached the time when
we must expect to hear with increasing
frequency that a devastating whirl¬
wind has ploughed Its way through the
heart of a great city.
In a few years the population of the

Middle West will become as dense as

that of Massachusetts is now. The

cities will be so numerous that a cy¬
clone would have to pick Its way to

avoid them. It Is plain that in such
circumstances we are destined to have
horrors piled on horrors, the tragic
climax of each year outdone by that of
the next, unless the Western city build¬
ers deal resolutely and intelligently
with the grim problem they have to

face. Flimsy construction will not do
in the cyclone region. It may be Im¬

possible to construct on commercial
lines an absolutely tornado-proof build¬
ing, buY it is easily possible to put up
buildings capable of reducing the dan¬

gers of their occupants by at least

ninety per cent. Isolated sky-scrapers,
which the wind can twist like cork¬
screws, are not adapted to the condi¬
tions of the cyclone belt. If the build¬
ings were of moderate and uniform
height, and massed, as far as possible,
in solid blocks, with thick walls well
tied together with steel frames, they
could resist any ordinary whirlwind.
Meanwhile there are destitution and

suffering in St. Louis and its Sirit-k'.n
suburb. Congrfss has taken prompt/
action for their relief, and New York
will not be lacking when an appeal is
made to the generous sympathy of its

people.

AN ILLUSION DISPELLED.
Editor Harrison Gray Otis, of Eos

Angeles, the original McKinley boomer
of California, who has been calling
upon Mr. Hanna, the proprietor of the
McKinley candidacy, with a view to ar¬

ranging the Pacific Coast policy of the
new Administration, observed to a re¬

porter yesterday: "It is a mistake to

say we are solid for free silver. Why,
nearly every one of our contracts pro¬
vides for gold payment. California,
wants as good a dollar as Connecticut
or New York demands."
Mr. Otis doubtless understands the

sentiments of his party in his own

State, but the fact that the recent Re¬
publican State Convention in California
without a dissenting voice adopted a

platform demanding the free and un¬

limited coinage of silver at the ratio of
16 to 1 has tended to obscure, in minds
unfamiliar with the facts, the real ar¬

dor of Californlan Republicans for a

gold standard. The Eastern misappre¬
hension on this point has been strength¬
ened by the circumstance that the free
silver plank In the present Californian
Republican platform Is a repetition of
the one adopted with similar unanimity
in the last campaign, and that every
Senator and Representative from Cali¬
fornia in the present Congreszs has
voted for free coinage. It is true that
debts in California are all made paya¬
ble in gold; but then Senator Stewart
has a gold clause in his mortgages, and
he is considered something of a silver
man himself.

A COMPLICATED PLAGIARISM.
The Rev. Dr. D. Parker Morgan

preached an Easter sermon which was

discovered by the Rev. Mr. Lee, of
Newark, to have been cribbed, with
no acknowledgment except the credit
of a single sentence to "a quaint old
writer," from the published work of
the Rev. Dr. George Putnam. Dr. Mor¬
gan's friends advanced the triumphant
defence that Mr. Lee, when a college
student, had himself lifted a stanza of
an alleged original poem from another
bard, and the vindication of the rector
of the Church of the Heavenly Rest
was generally thought to be complete.
But now it has been symmetrically
rounded off by the discovery that the
sermon which Dr. Morgan annexed from
Dr. Putnam was not entirely original
with that "quaint old writer," but con¬

tained a passage that had been con¬

veyed by him from a speech of Rufus
Choatte, where It had been duly cred¬
ited to an early English writer. Who
the early English writer was and
where he stole the passage have not
yet been revealed, but further disclos¬
ures on these points are promised us.

The flaw in Dr. Putnam's title to his
sermon was discovered by a Hartford
man, who saw at once how conclusive¬
ly it proved Dr. Morgan's innocence
and immediately wrote to him about
it. Moreover, Dr. Morgan himself re¬

cently caught "one of the most prom¬
inent of metropolitan preachers" in de¬
livering one of his (Dr. Morgan's) old
sermons as his own, but, ha"\ ing a

higher sense of professional honor than
that of the coarse-grained Lee, he re¬

fused to give the prominent preacher
away.
Nobody can pretend any longer to be¬

lieve that there was anything unusual
or unclerical in Dr. Morgan's conduct.
He stands entirely vindicated by cumu¬

lative evidence. The only person in the
controversy whose reputation retains
the slightest spot is the Rev. Mr. Lee,
with his stolen college verse, the stand¬
ard of poetical ethics being stricter
than that of the homiletic ^ariety.
The disaster at Victoria, B. C., in

which a hundred lives were lost by the
collapse of a bridge, would have horri¬
fied the continent if it had not been
overshadowed by the greater calamity
at St. Louis. In proportion to the
population from which the dead were

taken, the blow that fell on \ ictorla
was harder to bear than that under
which St. Louis is staggering.

As the trial of Mrs. Fleming for the
alleged poisoning of her mother pro¬
ceeds, it becomes more and more jjri-
dent that it is to be a public exhibition
of a contest of wits rather than a se¬

date trial of a citizen accused of the
appalling crime of matricide. In the
intellectual battle between the lawyers
and the experts the main issue 1* al¬
most lost sight of, and the court of
justice is turned into a place of enter¬
tainment for such citizens as have time
and Inclination for the study of ab-jstract questions. What it all has to,
do with the question as to wliether the
prisoner did or did not murder her
mother, is one of those problems that
are beyond the lay mind. The trial was
paralleled in its peculiar features by
those of Carlyle Harris and Dr. Bu¬
chanan. One characteristic of this trial,
however, was not so noticeable in the
other cases. That Is the huge simula¬
tion of rage with each other indulged
in by the opposing counsel. The
amount of mock indignation that they
level at each other would be appalling
if it were not so ostensibly spurious.
It deceives nobody, and the amused wit¬
nesses of the farce would not be in
the least surprised to find the legal
gladiators amicably dining together
after & day spent in glaring ar/d glow¬
ering at each other like actors in f>

Bowery melodrama.

Some Quiet Nooks
in the Busy City.

Progress, change and development are

so much a part of the life In New York that
the old Inhabitant gives little heed to trans¬
formations about him. The onward march
carries nearly all before It. and the little
row of dwellings to-day becomes, almost
in a night, the stupendous commercial
house of to-morrow without exciting moic
than mild comment. Certain quarters,
however, have escaped, been passed over,
as it were, in the headlong rush and left
to vegetae In picturesque loneliness. The
saunterer who will turn from busy Sixth
avenue and go West through Thirteenth
street will find an aristocratic old block of
fine, ample mansions of generous breadth.
simple architecture, full of character, and
kept scrupulously trim and proper.
Toward the western end is an old white

church, with great Doric front, its six mas¬
sive columns standing up solidly in the sun¬

light, throwing long, cool shadows. Here,
for many years, was Installed the Rev. I)r.
Burchard, of three It's fame, and here
many venerable Ninth Warders worshipped
In the old days, whose families are now in¬
stalled in newer localities uptown. Arouurl
the corner, on Seventh avenue, Is a row of
quaint houses of brick, with elaborately
trimmed balconies, worked out In scrolled
woodwork, covering the entire front, the
houses themselves set back fifty or a hun¬
dred feet from the thoroughfare. In front
are trim gardens, planted with flowers and
shrubs, while a willow or an allantus tree
gives friendly shade.
A large part of this section belongs to the

old Rhlnelander estate, and the years have
seen little alterations to their property. An
occasional flat house rears its head, like n

stranger in a strange land, and a modest
bit of white paper, with a request fprtable
boarders, betokens the fact that the occu¬

pants are no longer of the wealthier class,
but otherwise the wanderer of many years
may return and find, outwardly, at least,
the same old aspect.
A couple of bicycle girls, however, scant

of skirt, exaggerated as to shirt waists,
came out of one of the front yards and dis¬
sipated my Illusions as I passed the other
day. They seemed not to the manor born,
and, as they grasped their handle bars and
started off I could Imagine the cold shivers
that would have run down the backs of the
blue Presbyterians of twenty-five years ago,
sauntering out from the Rev. Burcliard's
sanctuary, If they could have gazed upon
these two decidedly sporty maidens, un¬

consciously happy, chewing their gum
placidly, out for a ten-mile spin.
Where Grove and Christopher streets comp

to a point a little triangular breathing spot
was laid out some years ago by Mayoi
Hewitt. Few people outside of the near¬

by Inhabitants know that it rejoices In the
name of Sherman Park. Perhaps most New
Yorkers would be flatly unable to find it
without the aid of a map. A single attend¬
ant looks after Its care and has to besth
himself to keep from going to sleep. He
has only one enemy.the small boy, who In
this quarter is none too polite or we.l ltied
or careful of municipal regulations, devel¬
oping deadly antipathy to growing bushes
or flowering plants.
"Sure, sor," said this easy-g6lng guardian.

"If it wasn't for these b'ys It 'ud be the
softest job I ever had, sor. But they do
be dlvlls, these b'ys; there's uothin' they
have any respict for save a club, and w hen
night time comes I have me hands full.
During the day, however, at least while
school keeps, the good-natured Irishman has
a dolce far nlente time of It. Loquacious
old women In rusty black, with bonnets oi

the usual sort found on the heads of the

poor-those of bobbing, albeit bedraggled
feathers or algrettes-and queer litt.e
shawls, drop into this green spot for con¬

versation and gossip. A prosperous trades¬
man steals away from his shop to enjo>
here a pipe or cigar, while the young
mother with drooping Infant In dingy bab>
carriage bends anxiously over pale-faced
hollow-cheeked little ones, in deadly need
of change of air and healthier quarters.

Girls of twelve or so, temporarily In
charge of small families, troop in and out,
a strav drunk sprawls stupidly all over a

bench," making brave efforts to sober up:
perhaps a Weary Walker or two s.mks in
and takes a seat unobserved, while o\er a.l
falls the shade of generous trees. A wei.-
known painter has installed himself across

the street, his big studio window facing the
park and looking quite out of place. He
has taken an old-fashioned house torn out
the front, and constructed an Ideal bach¬
elor's home, while the native is lost in spec^illation as to what the curious change and
big window means If not a photograp
"

That the vista of green tree, bush and
bright flower Is a godsend no one who sees

the crowds who come'at night wll. den>
for a moment. From the stifling tenements
the crowded npartmewta, and the n,ode
two-story brick house it is an oasis in the
desert of city dust and noise. The smell o.

neighbors' cooking, the odors of bad sanl-
tnrv arrangements, the wretchedness of
herded humanity are all forgotten for a

moment in the bit of nature here unfolded.
<H through the Spring. Summer and Au-

I'tumn the park is patronised, but in W Inter
his same guardian finds his task a hopeless
one. He welcomes the snow as an old
friend, for It gives him work to do an

keeps him from freezing. There are paths
_that no one ever uses, by the way-to
shovel clear, sidewalks to keep proper, and
now and then, ice to chop. Other than this
the dreary monotony Is rarely bt»k^- !;e
mn,t be there to keep watch, and his on.yi occupation is an effort to make his aiready
sluggish blood circulate more freelj.

J ABOUT MR. QUAY.

rtnnv has fallen from 50 to 100 per cent in Re-

pXlbiioan estimation since his visit to McKin e?publican
respect which he enjoyed!fln"he8In«-ScK.nley men and the MeKinio,-

men have lost nil the fear with which they re¬

garded him. Chicago Chronicle.

Mr. Quay is a different man since he took that
course of silence treatment at Canton. .\>ashing-
ton Tost.
Matthew Stanley Quay knows enough to come

m when it rains, and he generally knows when

| it is raining. Chicago Dispatch.

Senator Quay has a sense of humor which
shows itself at the most unexpected times. Last

it will he remembered, Mr. Quay sent
telegrams to all the members of the Pennsyl¬
vania delegation to St. l»uls asking how they
stood When the reply came from one delegate.'"I will vote for you'until you are nominated.
Mr Quar passed the telegram to a friend and
said I "In that case it will a d long conven¬

tion. Lewiston Journal.
I

Mr Qnav maintains his reputation for political
astuteness in making his peace with Major Mc-
Klnley. ljuch a thing has been known as a Unitel
States Senator finding an occasional favor at the
hands of the President a pretty handy thing to
have. St. Paul Pioneer Piesa.

Incidents That Interest
the Parisians.

Paris, May 20..Monarchists high and low
In France are in a flutter of excitement. It
Is said that the heir to the throne of France,
the Duke of Or'.eans, means business.
"Soup Bowl," to give the heir of all the
Bourbons his popular nickname, is in a

hurry to be hailed by his hereditary title of
Tliilip VII. It has been no secret in well
informed circles that since the death of his
father, the Comte de Paris, the old sober-
going bosses of the Royalist party lia\e had
all their work cut out to keep their obstrep¬
erous young master from making an auda¬
cious bid for the kingdom he claims as his
inheritance. A few days after he suc¬

ceeded to the title of head of his royal
house he Showed several of his father s

staid and trusted advisers the door. AJ1 was

quiet for a while, and French Republicans
scofflngly concluded that in spite of talk to
the contrary, the Young Pretender would be
no more dangerous than the old. Whether
he Is dangerous or not time alone can show,
but rumors are flying about that he means
to try to be.
For the sake of the excitement, I wish I

could write to you that he intends invading
France at the head of his houshold flunkeys,
or even popping up In a frontier town, as
Louis Napoleon did at Strasbourg. I fanc>
it wont come to this yet. I hear that young
d'Orleans proposes playing a card which
politicians in his country are very fond of
playing when In doubt. He has written, or

had written for him, a manifesto, and he
means to get it printed and published. The
feature of tills manifesto is that it Is very
plain spoken, and that there Is no beating
about the bush in it. It tells the French
that they ought to have a king, and that the
best thing they can do Is to invite Philip;
VII. to come over ajul be crowned as soon
as he can pack hii trunks. Should this
startling document 1 see the light, a good
many people may i-ead it, and almost as

many laugh at iff However, the wise¬
acres of the Royalllt party are thoroughly
alarmed at the Dukd's daring, and the chief
of them, the Duke jf Audlffret-Pasquier, is
to resign his functions of chief councilloi
to the young Prinok> rather than be mixed
up in "such perilous plotting. Everybody
from Mine. Me'.ba downward is aware that
the Duke of Orleans is a great patron of
opera. It would niw seem as if he were

going to turn his attention to comic opera.

Parisians are highly interested In one of
the most memorable squabbles that has
ever set things humming in the stage world
of their capital. This Homeric strife lies
between Coquelln, the comedian of world¬
wide celebrity, and the famous national
theatre, the Comedie Francaise. The quar¬
rel has been In progress so long and so

many people have had their say about it,
from journalists and lawyers up to Judges
and Cabinet Ministers, that by this time a

very pretty muddle has resulted. Here are
the facts of the case: For twenty-seven
years Coquclln did splendid work at the
Comedie Francaise, flghtlng his way up
from the bottom to the top of the troupe.
Then it occurred to him that he h^d had
enough of it. and, as he had a perfect right
to do, he resigned bis position In the com¬
pany. After touring abroad for awhile in
the Old World and in the New he returned
to Paris with the intention of acting in a
theatre of his own. But he was reckoning
without the law. The Comedie Francaise
is a fine old crusted Institution, and old and
crusted are the regulations which govern
the actors and actresses who belong to It.
Napoleon the First is the person responsible
for the way things go on at the Comedie
Francaise. He settled the matter off-hand
while paying a flying visit to Moscow early
In the century, and his decisions have re¬

mained in vigor ever since, which shows
that for thorough-going conservatism revolu¬
tionary France Is hard to beat. Coquelln
has had the misfortune to fall foul of this
antediluvian Moscow decree. By It a re¬
tired member of the Comedie company is
forbidden to play on any other stage In
Paris without an official authorization.
Coquelln asked for an authorization,
didn't get it, played without It, and
Is now in hot water. He made the mistake
of thinking It was a safe thing in the pres¬
ent year of grace to take Napoleonic orders
in council to be so much waste paper.
He has found out his mistake. A month

or so ago he started playing "Thermldor"
at the Porte St. Martin Theatre, just as if
Bonaparte had never been to Moscow and
evolved a plan there by which the House of
Moliere should wax fat and prosper. He
will play "Thermldor" to-night, but $200 of
the money he takes at the door will have to
be handed over to the Comedie Francaise
as a fine for his daring to disregard the
venerable rights of that society. Every
time he repeats his contempt of court, he
will b^ mulcted In the same sum. Naturally
enough Coquelln objects to being thus com¬

pelled to pay thus liberally for the
right of exercising his profession. Public
feeling is with him, but as yet public opin¬
ion has proved no match for Napoleon, or

rather for his representative on earth, M.
J. Claretle, the manager of the Comedie
Francaise. Claetie' is obdurate. Still, It
would be a mistake to suppose that the
famous manager is a monster of selfishness
and tyranny. The institution of which he
is guardian may be based on old fashioned
statutes, but Is a grand lnstitutlbn for all
that, and Tarls would be all the poorer
were its prosperity to be Imperilled. This
would happen If its best actors were to be
encouraged to forsake the «tage when they
have won fame and start rival shows of
their own. What is wanted is a compromise
that will protect the interests of the Come¬
die and yet give its associates a measure of
liberty in accordance with modern Ideas.
The French Cabinet is puzzling its head
over this problem, and in a day or two
Parisians will learn the decision arrived at
by its collective wisdom. In the meantime
it does not do to speak to Coquelln about
Napoleon. He can't talk of the man po-
litolv RALPH DERECHEF.

THOMAS C. PL.ATT.

Mr. Piatt might try Canton flannel for that
chilly feeling. Washington ?tar.

It is vigorously denied by Mr. Piatt's friends

that he la the author of the historic remark,
"I hare troubles of my own." Philadelphia ' all.

Piatt seems to bp degenerating Into a remin¬
iscence. Chicago Dispatch.

Senator Italnes calls Warner Miller "the big
stuff." but Mr. lUatt rises to Inquire: "Why did
.u' knock out the '1' " 1 Clilcngo Dispatch.

It is just possible that Piatt Is waiting for the
telephone rlrg that has never come. Memphis
Commercial Appeal.

Brer Piatt is giving a reluctant* imitation of
Colonel Davy Crockett's coon. Cleveland Plain
Dealer.

The Mantle of Jefferson.
[Detroit News. 1

D ml)tless there will be the conscientious effort
to K'Hke the mantle of Jefferson into bloomeis
in onier to lii the two wings of the Democracy.

Some Random Notes
and Artists.

Edward Armitage, a Royal Academician,
died In England last week. He was born
in 1S17 and received his art training in
Germany and France. He assisted Paul
Delaroche 111 the production of the famous
"Hermicycle" in the School of Fine Arts
In Paris, and later won honors In England.
The large paintings of scenes in the
Crimean war especially made him famous
at home. They were the "Heavy Cavalry
Charge at Balaklava" and "The Stand of
the Guards at Inkerman."

A critic in the Pall Mall Gazette goes Into
ecstacies over the designs now 011 exhibi¬
tion at the Paris Salon of the Puvis de
Chavalines decorations for the Boston Pub¬
lic Library. "But what line! What color'.
What a convjctioi^ and a faith! 'Sans peur
et sans feprociie." Puvis de Chavannes.
thou art the Bayard of line and color! II
there were no other picture in the place,
the Champ de Mars, with these ineffable
designs, would be worthy of a pilgrimage."
So, Boston, dear, prepare yourself for a
raid ljy foreign enthusiasts.

The ancient city of Colchis, of the Greek
mythology, now known as Kerteh, in the
Crimea, has been the scene of recent

archaeological discoveries of great iuterest.
Catacombs containing decorations and well
preserved frescoes have been found beneath
the courtyard of a resident who was ha\ing
necessary eicavations made. The decora-
tions and frescoes represent figures from
Greek mythology, surrounded by bowers of
fruits and birds, and are extremely Inter-
esting.
The new mosaic decorations of the choir

of St. Paul's Cathedral, which have just
been finished, are the subject of unquali¬
fied praise by the critics. They are the
work of Messrs. Powell, of Whitcfrlars,
and of Mr. Richmond. Aside from the in¬
trinsic beauty and merit of the work, con¬

sidered as design, color and decoration, a

writer in the Westminster Gazette says.
"To Mr. Richmond belongs the credit of
having re-created a forgotten art, going to
the oldest and best examples to discover
the secret of its greatest capacity, allying
with himself the best that England has of
artistic feeling and training In the g.ass-
maker's craft to found a school of mosaic
workers such as the world has not seen lor

many hundreds of years."
The competition for the decorations of

the Common Council room of the Philadel¬
phia City Hall resulted last week in the

award of the first prize of $3,000 to Joseph
De Camp, of Philadelphia: the second prize
of $1,000 to Charles Y. Turner, of New
York, and the third of $750 to Frank W
Benson, of Boston. The winner of the first

prize was born In Cincinnati!, where he
received his early art education. Later he
was at the Academy of Munich, and under
Frank Duveneck in Italy. Returning to
America, he became a teacher at the Boston
Museum of Fine Arts, and from there went
to the Philadelphia Academy of Fine Arts.

An Old Story Retold.
The old habitue added a little additional

water to his absinthe. Instructed Philip,
the aged waiter, to put a trifle more gum
lu the glass, and then held up the goblet
gazing speculatively nt the delicate, amber
quality of the fluid, against the light. We
waited patiently, for we knew the symp¬
toms portended an Interesting reminiscence.

.'It was away back in the sixties, said
the ancleut member, settling himself back
in the club's easiest chnir, "just after the
war, that the Worrell Sisters swooped down
upon New York. The town was not by any
means the metropolis of to-day- We were

a sadly provincial community then; tights,
generous displays of physical charms and
pretty faces, combined with good dancing,
a bit of singing and a dare devil air, set our

young blood dancing through our veins un¬

til we were quite carried away with the In¬
novations of Lydla Thompson with her
blondes, Lucy Ilushton and these vivacious
sisters by the name of Worrell.
"Jennie was the youngest of the trio, dark

haired, shapely and very popular. All of
them were Children of circus people, the
father being William Worrell, n popular
clown In his day.. Why," went on the story
teller, "I can recall her just as well as if I
had seen her last night. I saw her play the
title role in 'Nan, the Good for Nothing,
and a fair performance It was, too. Young
fellows In peg top trousers, sack coats and
high hats used to come nightly, throw her
great piles of flowers and almost lose their
minds over her. Of the other sisters, Irene,
after marriage with a man named Eddy,
son of the favorite Bowery actor, went
West, and Sophie became the wife of George
S. Knight, known as a performer of comic
Dutchmen. Jennie herself married 'Mike'
Murray, ft gambler about town, but It was

said they were divorced.
"I suppose you know what is coming," he

said, with a sltfli. "The other day a wreck
of a woman, dirty, shabby, hopelessly in-
toxlcaled, was picked up In the streets by
a policeman and taken to the "\orkville Po¬
lice Court. Some one there, by the merest
chance, recognized her. It was Jennie Wor¬
rell, a tramp about the town, homeless, for¬
gotten, forlorn and friendless. She request¬
ed to be sent to the workhouse, and the
beauty of other days for whom the finest
silks were none too elegai»|, to whom the
dinner with champagne was an every day
occurrence, who patronized cabs and luxu¬
riated in flowers and bonbons, had no place
to lay her head. But for the fact that some
kindly disposed Individual came forward
she would Have gone to the Island."
"And the moral of it?" inquired the cal¬

low youth, who had just been elected to
membership in the club. "Why," answered
the man with the red face and the gray
mustache, who by this time had finished, his
absinthe, "I really don't know as I started
out to polrt a moral. Has any one here
seen Lady Sholto Douglas at Pastor's? Let's
go down after dinner."

Ready In Reform.
[Washing'en Star.']

"5P& JlJisr fer fee the man ez writ this," he
said. holding his Augers over a paragraph In the
newspaper.
"That <1 alect t tory
"Yes, sir: I want to ask 'itn snmetbin'."
"He's not. here at present. Isn't thrre any¬

thing we'can do for youV'
"Mebbe there Is. Ye see, I come from the

locality he's writln' al out. That's my kind 0'
talk he's putting before the public. Whenever
he uses the word 'come' h^ spells it 'c-u-m.' "

"Of course. That shows it's dialect."
"Well, we're anxious to p'ense up our way. Ef

ye'll tell 113 any different way ter prrnounee it.
so'g the spellin'll be 'c-o-m-e,' same ei yours,
I'll guarantee thet every man in th? eommunity'll
practise tell he kin do It Jes' rlSfht^

To What It Mny Come.
[Detroit Tribune. 1

"Hang her," yelled the crowd.
The very air shudderetl with the auger that

raged in 10.000 hearts.
"Hang her."
Not only was the umpiess rank in her Judg¬

ment of balls and strikes, hut she had coinc
upon the grounds wearing a hat that was swellei
than any iu th'-' g..'0(l stni.d.

The Abandoned Farms
on Vermont's Hillsides.

The phases of picturesque contrast be¬
tween East and AVest have Inspired many
an essayist and story-teller. Life in the
one has reached a definition. It has mel¬
lowed sometimes indeed to the point of
withering. Types of character tend to
miniature or angularity. This is peculiarly
the case In the non-suburban country dis¬
tricts. for In the cities tides of enterprise
and business mingle their salt with the
forces of immobility, and life is preserved
in full by growth. In the West, with its
plains that melt into the horizon, its moun¬

tains that pierce the clouds, its greatness of
lake and rivers, its richness of railroad op¬
portunity. people are fashioned after a cor¬

respondingly generous mould, even if they
sometimes show less form and finish. The
West for fifty years has sucked the richest
sap from the agricultural life of the East,
and the consequence to the latter has been
a certain senility and Impoverishment of
the blood from this wholesale stealing of
its young men. Tills throws light, too, ou

one of the curious aspects of New England
life, its abandoned farms.
Nowhere can this phenomenon be ob¬

served in more interesting lights than la
the green mountains of Vermont. It is
true that in Massachusetts the old farmer's
stock is also enduring extirpation. The
American deserts his ancestral homestead;
though rooted In a half dozen generations,
but it is not long vacant. Parcelled out, it
Is quickly absorbed by Irish, German and
Canadian Incomers, who dig rich returns
out of market gardening, a branch of tillage
forced by that growth of urban communi¬
ties begotten of the great expansion of
manufactures.
In Vermont the conditions are different,

A unique force, something tltauesque and
primeval, works at the roots of the prob¬
lem in addition to*active forces. Writers
who have studied the matter from the
standpoint of sociology and economics
have utterly failed to grasp this. Nature
has risen in revolt against man, her con¬

queror, and is subduing him. Nowhere In
the United States is tree life more lush
are varied than in Vermont. Its flora
surpasses that of any other American
State, and is more diversified tl^an that
of the whole continent, of Europe. The
woods are constantly marching ou to
victory, and the lumberman's axe does not
drive them back; they even laugh at the
.iaws of the insatiable pulp mill, crying
ever for more. For the woodsman's in¬
terest rat'aer makes him work with nature.
He only cuts the forest monarchs. and re¬

joices to see ten saplings grow where
one sprouted before. ^

Considerably more than half of the farm¬
ing section of Vermont slopes from its
mountain plateaus down to the valleys.
Before the great West lured away the
hardy youth in great numbers it was pos¬
sible to repulse the battalions of the'^xftfi
by constant use of the farmers' weapons-
plough, hoe and stub hook. Nature planted
the cultivated fields continually with the
seeds of arboreal life, but man was able
to destroy the budding energy, though at
the cost of incessant toll. When the mount¬
ain slopes were left to the frail guardian¬
ship of the aged, too poor for the most
part to employ assistance, the Urlarcus of
the forest, with his hundred hands, speed¬
ily snatched the tilth from the clutch of
man.

Three pictures of the same site observed
within fifteen years will illustrate this In-
terestlrg change. The first shows a plain
but comfortable farmhouse, set amid ex¬

quisite scenery, a valley dimpling below, at
the foot of noble hills rounded as a woman's
breasts. Garden and well-tilled fields, with
two or three brawny young fellows to work
them, furnished a pleasant example of rural
thrift. Eight years later the youngsters had
all gone to seek a larger life. A thick
growth of saplings had choked most of the
fields. Even the garden was a tangle of
underbrush, and the deserted house looked
like a cadaver. Last year a drive to the
same spot revealed a young forest, screen¬

ing the earth from the sunlight, entirely
shutting off the lovely landscapes winding
in the curve of the valley below. Human
life had not left a forlorn ghost to haunt the

scene, unless the doorless, gaping skeleton
of a house partly hidden amid the wood¬
land depths could bo called such.

This Is the revolution going on everywhere
among the mountain farms of Vermont, and
perhaps to a scarcely less extent ln^ New
Hampshire. The valley lands, of course,
still hold their own, for( these rich alluvial
reaches cannot be surpassed anywhere in
fertility. There is that in the problem of the
abandoned farms which Stirs the imagina¬
tion with a sense of something uncanny and
terrible. Other etchings of nature as a

titanic force, too, are not absent. The pen
marks of the glacial epoch have been writ¬
ten lneffaceably everywhere. Every moun¬

tain ledge bears the scratches of that fatal
period, and scarcely a stone rolls under the
traveller's foot which does not show the sub¬
tile webwork of the age which drove the
whole world of life before it to the tropics. ?

It is a suggestive chapter in the drama of
nature. Here In the youngest of the great
nations, where the energy of man has ac¬

complished the most wonderful progress in
recorded history as a victor over nature,
the tables have been In some Instances
strangely turned. Man's vigor for a mo¬

ment relaxed. Nature resumes her sway
with all the strength of her old dominion,
and civilization relapses toward barbarism.
The occurrence of this fact In those sec¬

tions of the country which have been long
settled, however easy of explanation as a

fact per se, startles one's fancy. The whole
continent of the United States throbs with
Intense life and spirit of progress, yet in its
older regions there are nooks and corners

passing back to the primitive stage when
nature was everything and man nothing.
There seems some probability that the
abandoned farm regions of Vermont and
New Hampshire will silffer the fate of th'j
Scotch crofts. The pursuits of agriculture
will give way to the demands of the rich
sportsman, and regions once the mother of
a hardy race of agriculturists will become
the chartered playground of the hunter and
fisherman. G. T. F.

WILLIAM M'KIXLEY.

One thing can bp said of MeKlnley's silence
on the money question. It echoes around the
world. Syracuse Standard.

Isn't it rather singular that every statesman
who attempts to give McKinley points Rets
off nothing more original than Interrogations?
Philadelphia Call.

Major McKinley ought to hare the deaf mut«
vote solid. Chicago Dispatch.

There are those among MeKlnley's follower
who favor lean calf for (he remaining prodlgn'
Detroit Tribune.

On the front porch of his resldeuce In C
McKinley discourses sweet music on his

j dierarSui. Mei- rhls Conjinciclal-Appea-'


